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This great pen is aay a 
lion’s share of success 


The world’s vest pocket is loaded with Lifetime® pens, 
for each of which $8.75 has been paid. And the world 
buys judiciously. It pays 300d price for the best of its 
kind, and thereby practices true economy. It must 
have an unfailing pen. Therefore it buys the hand- 
some jade-radite pen with the little white dot, the 
pioneer of beauty in pendom. And so well is it made, 
as a matter of course, that it is juaranteed by the 
makers to perform faultlessly fora lifetime, Its sturdy 


twin, the Titan pencil, shares in this world-wide success, 


“Lifetime”’ pen, Breen or black, $8.75, Ladies’, $7.50—pencil, $4.25. Others lower 


At better stores everywhere 


_ SHEARTERS 


PENS: PENCILS? SKR 
W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA, U.S. A. 


New York : : Chicedo San Francisco 
W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd. - Toronto, Ont.—60-62 Front St., W 
Wellington, N. Z. - Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St. 


© Reg. U.S, Pat. Off. 
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THE FINE CAR FIELD, THE TREND 





'S UNDOUBTEDLY TOWARD EIGurs 


/ 7 
[= distinction of straight=eight performance, as now ex-= 


pressed by /fupmobile, initiated the swing to this magnificent 

Fight. Obviously, those whose opinion really counts have . 

come to the conclusion that //upmobile’s ultra-refinement of “=~ 

the straight=eight brings motoring to its most luxurious de= 

velopment. Custom bodies, created and built by Dietrich 
exclusively for this notable chassis, are available. 


Qo 


Beauty, Color Options, Luxury in fourteen closed and 
open bodies, $1945 to $5795, f.0.b. Detroit, plus revenue tax 
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An Italian Renaissance Center-piece 
by the Gorham Master Craftsmen 


manship and tradition as are 
Gorham’s. Here, indeed, is a 
survival of the old guild spirit. 
Master Craftsmen working 
with the same skill and in the 
same deft manner as those early 
silversmiths whose produc- 
tions you admire in museums. 


A creation like the center- 








Frederick E. Coppage, one of the 

chasers of the special creation shown 

above. For 30 years a Gorham 

Master Craftsman, Mr. Coppage 

still devotes his skill to the creation 
of Gorham Sterling 
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Specially wrought and decorated by hand 
for a prominent customer. 


piece above could be produced 
only under such artistic con- 
ditions: and by such Craftsmen, 
By men whose entire lives have 
been devoted to their art, whose 
terms of Gorham Master 
Craftsmanship are measured 
by quarter and half centuries. 

It is they who create the 
beautiful Gorham sterling sil- 
verware which is displayed 


by your jeweler. 


GORHAM 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
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The College House Party 


“w AST dance, fellas.” 
¥ “May I cut in?” 
“Let’s go up Mt. Baldy and 

see the sun rise.” 

“Come in the locker room a sec- 
ond.” 

“Where’s my girl?” 

“Last dance, fellas.” 

“Want to go out and sit on the 
porch ?”” 

“Where's my girl?” 

“Let's all go horseback riding.” 

“Take a sip of this.” 

“May I eut back?” 

“Last dance!” 

“Where's my girl?” 

“I’m sick.” 

“Let’s take off our clothes and go 
for a swim in the pool.” 

“Where’s my girl?” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


What’s Nude on the 
Rialto 


M RENE RACOVER, a famous 
*** French theatrical producer, 
arrived in New York recently and 
announced that he intends to bring 
the shows from the Folies Bergére, 
the Casino de Paris and the Moulin 
Rouge to America next fall. “But,” 
he added, “I realize I can’t put over 
here the nudity that marks our 
shows in Paris.” 

After M. Racover has had a look 
at some of our “musical” revues and 
art” magazines, he’ll probably come 
to the conclusion that nudity in Paris 
8 still in its infancy. R. E. §. 


Bewildered Young Man (to new salesgirl) : WHERE 
WILL I FIND SILK LINGERIE? 
Salesgirl: skarcu ME. 


The Boston 
Book Party 

ATE 

night, a par- 
ty of Bostonians, 
disguised as In- 
dian _ braves, 
boarded a_ book 
ship in the har- 
bor. Having 
heard that its 
cargo might be taxed with impro- 
priety, they went whooping, or may- 
be it was snooping, into the hold to 
see for themselves. 

Setting up their portable reading 
lamps, they fell upon the books and 
an entertaining evening was had by 
all. 

After they had read all the books 
thoroughly, they threw them over- 
board, causing a huge splash of pub- 
licity. Then, in a highly righteous 
frame of mind, they went ashore, 
and before removing their Indian 
make-up they read aloud in charac- 
ter to admiring townsfolk from 
“Hiawatha” and “The Last of the 
Mohicans.” F. D. 


one 





She Knows the Rules 


“TT makes me nervous to see Betty 
swim so far out; she might take 
a cramp.” 
“Oh, she'll get along all right— 
there’s no life guard around.” 


No Time to Waste 
ICK CHORUS GIRL: 
confession to make. 
Doctor: Do you want a priest? 
S. C. G.: Hell, no! Send for a 
publisher. 


I have a 


.—— 
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| 
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resident (of fake stock selling con- 
cern) : WHAT BECAME OF THAT OTHER 
GIRL YOU HAD OUT IN THE MAIN 
OFFICE? 
Vice-President: 1 FIRED HER. 
President: WHAT WAS HER TROUBLE, 
TOO DUMB OR TOO BRIGHT? 
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Phrosyne: HAVE YOU SEEN MY LIPSTICK ANYWHERE? I’VE 
EVIDENTLY LOST IT. 

Fleurette (scanning her critically): 
You’vE GOT IT on! 


WHY, DARLING, 


Dottie of the Drug Store 
“ OU wanna buy a stamp, mister? What kinda a 
stamp? They come in all sizes an’ shades from 
one cent up. Gee, I awmost knocked over that bottla 
perfume with my arm, didn’ I? It’s a lucky thing I 


didn’, because that perfume’s about the expensivest per- 
fume we got. 


It smells simply delish. I mean it smells 
swell. Gee, if a feller would 
buy a bottla that perfume an’ 
then hand it to me an’ say, 
‘It’s yours, girlie, because I’m 
a good sport an’ don’ wanna 
look like a cheap piker,’ I'd 
probably drop dead. I don’ 
mean that, ah course, mister, 
I wouldn’ drop dead, but I 
cer’nly would be tickled pink. 
Still, I don’ suppose you're 
the kin’ ’at would do anythin’ 





Expert Testimony like that. Not ’at I mean 
First Attorney: RE- any offense, because you 
MARKABLE WOMAN, ISN'T might be one o’ these free- 
SHE? handed fellers as well as 

Second Attorney: yes! good - lookin’. No? Hm! 
A REAL SELF-MADE What was it you said you 
wipow ! wanted? A stamp? Well, 

I'll go an’ look. Gee, did 


you see how clos’t I come to trippin’ over that auto- 
mobile tire? We're carryin’ automobile tires now. Only 
for Fords an’ small cars, though—not for the big ones 
like what you probably own. A Rolls-Rurce, f'’r in- 
stance. Not ’at I'd insist on ridin’ in a Rolls-Rurce. 
Me, I'd jus’ as soon be took for a ride out to some 
roadhouse in the country on one of these little Marmons. 
I guess I’m jus’ that way. Gladys, my girl frien’, 
she said to me, she said, ‘Viola’—’at’s my name, but I 
only permit my most intummit friends to call me that, 


Life 


the restuvem when they wanna take me to a party jus 


call my home phone number w’ich is Chelsea 6494 any | 


time after 7:30 in the evenin’ an’ ask for Miss Doodle— 
well, anyway, Gladys said, ‘Viola, I sh’ think you would 
try to get yourself a rich man, you're so good-lookin’ 
an’ entertainin’ an’ everything.’ 
only what she said. I don’t think I am, reely, do you 
think so? But I said, ‘No, Glad, I ain't after money, 
I jus’ want frien’s who are real frien’s.’ But maybe you 
don’t own a car at all. No? What was it you wanted ? 
A stamp? Hell, we don’ carry stamps—think this is 
the postoffice ?” 
Tip Bliss. 


Good as Any After the Race 


THE gentleman who played a hot tip from Dusky 

Ike in the Kentucky Derby wanted to know why his 
choice had run last. “I'll tell you, boss,” said Ike. 
“That nag didn’t do as well as I thought he would and 
I didn’t think he would either.” 









Poetic Justice 
RAWFORD: How is it you have 
to give up your singing and re- 
tire from the musical world? 
Miss Sguatier: The doctor says 
I've ruined my voice smoking the 
cigarettes I’ve been recommending. 





His Field 


Paul (fatuously): DANCING Is THE POETRY OF MOTION. 
Betty: you MUST BE FOND OF PROSE. 


Course, mister, ’at’s 


| 











add: 


say- 





‘I tell ya, Joe, these non-stop flights t’ Europe ain’t none too good fer our business.’ 


She Just Stood There 
{OPSY: How are you getting along with those golf 
** lessons of yours? 
Barsara: My dear, when that odd Pro told me to 
address the ball I actually couldn’t think of a word to 
say—can you bear it? 


OTION. 


, 


Tiresome Work 
MOTHER (to small daughter): Why, Hilda, what do 
you mean by saying you've had enough of sex 
appeal ? 
Hitpa (wearily): Oh, nothing—only we were play- 
ing tag and I was “IT” practically all afternoon. 








Life 


HE was a brave man. 

Indeed, no one doubted it. At 
the age of three he had called his 
nurse a liar for telling him about 
Santa Claus. During his ‘teens he 
had carefully explained the great 
secrets of life to his parents. He 
had played football for his high 
school and for his college. During 
his Senior year he had blithely re- 
fused to contribute to the 
annual endowment fund cam- 
paign, and had escaped alive. 

He accepted challenges 
wherever he met them. He 
spent a whole year of his life 
going about telling his best 

friends that they had hali- 

tosis. He ordered chicken 
salad every day for a year 
at the same hour and in the 
same restaurant. And once 
he had appeared on the 
street with a cane and a top hat. 

Nothing fazed him. He de- 
lighted in swearing at hotel clerks 
and telling them how poor were the 
institutions they worked for. He 
went through Europe without tip- 
ping any one, and, in the Café de la 
Paix, he sent back the check (for 
eight covers) because of an error of 





She: YOU WERE RIGHT, DEAR, AND I 
WAS WRONG. 
He: FORGIVE ME, DARLING. 


No Wasted Eloquence 


LRED: I was going to propose to two francs. He rode in French 
4 Maybelle and she cut me short. taxicabs. He bulldozed customs in- 
Eart: Wouldn’t consider it, eh?  spectors into agreeing with him that 


his two trunks full of black bottles 
contained mineral water. 


Frep: Not a bit. 
before I got started. 


She said “yes” 





THIS GENTLEMAN’S CAR WAS 


Traffic Officer: GeT UP—yOoU AIN’T HURT. 

BARELY MOVING. 
Victim; BUT, OFFICER, THE GODDESS ON HIS RADIATOR CAP STUCK HER FINGER 
IN MY EYE. 


Excelsior! 


He had to choose a career. He 
selected his firm, walked over two 
office boys and a secretary to get to 
its president, and convinced the |at- 
ter of his fitness for the job in a 
ten-minute interview. 

He is now the complaint-adjuster 
in the ladies’ underwear section of a 
big department store. 


Samuel Grafton. 


Nubbville Spark 
“LINDBERGH is gettin’ Nubb- 

ville folks interested in geog- 
raphy in spite o’ themselves.” 
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Secretary: MARVELOUS SCENERY, ISN'T 
IT, CHIEF? 
Big.Woolen Trust Magnate: scen- 
ERY BE HANGED! IT’s IDEAS THAT I'M 
AFTER! I WANT YOU TO PLAN SOME 
SIMPLE SCHEME FOR HARVESTING THE 
WOOL ON THESE ROCKY MOUNTAIN 
SHEEP ! 


A Piece of Her Mind 


AGATHA: Did Ella dare to find 
fault with her young daughter 
for arriving home with the milkman? 
Harriett: No. She scolded the 
milkman for coming so late. 


RESENT generations are too 

finicky. The old hansom cabmen 
never complained of back-seat driv- 
ers. 
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Stable Sergeant: COME ON, SOLDIER, GET 
ON THE JOB AND CURRY THAT HORSE, 
Rookie: curry THAT HoRSE? say! I 
DIDN’T ENLIST AS A COOK! 


Method of Discovering What a Girl Thinks of 
Her Best Friend 


E: Clarinda is a charming girl, He: Yes, I suppose I do. 
isn’t she? Sue: But of course I wouldn't 

Sue: Oh, she’s perfectly sweet; mention it to anybody for the world, 
she’s a darling. I’m terribly fond because I love Clarinda above all 
of her! people. I mean I just think it’s a 

He: She’s devoted to you. pity she’s such a dumbbell! 

Sue: Well, of course she’s always Lloyd Mayer. 
been one of my best friends. 

He: I thought so. You know, I 
think she’s got a wonderful mind. 

Sue: Do you, honestly? That's 
funny, because most people really 
think she’s frightfully sweet and 
everything but sort of dumb. 

He: Do they? 

Sur: Well, of course I simply 
adore her, but I really wouldn’t call 
her bright, would you? 

He: Well, I don’t know. I think 
she’s really rather intelligent. 

Sue: Well, of course I’m devoted 
to her and everything but actually 
I don’t think she has much brain. 

He: Really? 

Sue: Well, I mean there’s only 
one trouble with her. She’s awfully 
easily influenced by the people she’s 
with. I mean she hasn’t the strength 
of character to sort of think for her- 
self, do you know what I mean? 
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The Exceptional Man 
- E’S the kind of fellow who 
saves his straw hat with the 
idea of wearing it next season.” 
“But lots of fellows do that.” 
“I know; but he wears his.” 


NOTHER crying need is the per- 
fection of a serum for persons 
Litten by bootleg liquor. 






Special Collegiate Car with Blackboard Body 
Salesman: you CAN WRITE TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY SMART CRACKS ON THIS 
CAR AND REVISE THEM ANY TIME, THANKS TO THE ERASER WE FURNISH FREE 
OF CHARGE. 


THE STEREQSOCOPE 


RS. PETUNIA RIGGS has 
M at last located the squeak in 
the rear of her car which has 
been bothering her for the past few 
days. It was her husband requesting 
from the back seat that she drive a 


little slower. 
* * 


Miss Sweetpea Thompson, who 
was selected to be “Miss Binney- 
ville” at Atlantic City next fall, 
may have the honor 
taken away from her 
by the local commit- 
tee in charge. She 
has been vaccinated 
since the contest was 
held last month. 

* * # 

The fastest thing 
in this town is news 
when it travels 
around the Franklin 
Street Sewing Circle, 
a sixteen-lap track. 

* # 

The electric lights 
went out during a 
thrilling scene of the 
Binneyville Dramatic 
Club’s presentation 
of “The Sock of 


Zz 


She: 


"SNARED BY. SIRENS" 


Binneyville Bugle 


Socrates” Friday evening at the 
Opera House, but Gilbert Braxton, 
the club's efficient stage carpenter, 
saved the performance by stepping 
out from the wings with a lighted 
lamp and following the various mem- 
bers of the cast about the stage so 
the audience could see the acting. 
Our 
Betts. 


loneliest man is Charley 


He was judge at the baby 








He: 


IT’S BEEN A NICE DAY, HASN’?T IT? 


OH, I’M SICK OF THE WEATHER. LET’S TALK ABOUT SEX. 


NOLLNAANI MSN SIKL HLIM 
SON3IA3 ANCA NIVLAALNS 


show last month and the winner and 
parents have since moved away. 
* * * 

The recent wreck at Jasper Creek 
could have been prevented if styles 
of women’s dress were what they 
used to be. Miss Orchid Bygarry, 
daughter of Jim Bygarry, section 
foreman, was walking along the 
track and saw that the bridge was 
washed away, but naturally 

didn’t have on a red 
petticoat so couldn't 
flag the approaching 
train. She did wave 
her lipstick but the 
engineer merely 
waved back, he 
dently thinking she 
was only flirting. 


Fred B. Mann. 


she 


evi- 


Retroaction 
PvATHE R: Here 

is your monthly 
allowance and re- 
member, a fool and 
his money are soon 
parted. 

Son: Don’t worry 
—I will never forget 
your kindness, Dad! 
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" SO LINDBOIGH FINALLY GOT GOING, 
FH. WELL-THATS THE LAST WE'LL 
HEAR OF THAT POOR BOOB. 














z MAY 21 K 


"AW, DONT YOU BELIEVE IT. 
IT AINT OFFICIAL. HE AIN'T 
BEEN SIGHTED AND NEVER WILL BE 














a MAY 22 i. 





“WELL,HE HAD THE WIND WITH 


HIM, AN’ PO\FECT WEATHER, AN’ 
ALLTHE BREAKS. NO WONDER 
THEY CALL HIM LUCKY - / & 











“THAT'S A LOT OF HOOEY ABOUT 
THEM FROGS ROOTIN' FOR HIM. 
THE LOW-DOWN IS THEY WAS 
TRYIN TO LYNCH HIM, 7, ~e 








"HE'D OF MADE A SUCKER OUTOF 











HIMSELF IF THIS HERRICK 
HADN'T OF TOLD HIM JUST WHAT 














“WOULDN'T YOU THINK THE 


PAPERS'D LET UPON LIND- 
BOIGH THIS AN' LINDBOIGH 
THAT-AN' GIVE US SOME 
SNAPPY NEWS FOR A CHANGE: 
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WHEN LINDY GOES BY ? 





The Wise Guy 


éLilla 


FB 
"HEY 'YA FAT-HEAD! WHY DONT YA TAKE OFF YA HAT 
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**No, no, Fifi — not another calory to-day.”’ 


Including Ballistics 


MPLOYER: What did you study 

in college? 

Arp.ticant: Astronomy, political 
science, history, Spanish, calculus, 
Greek, economics, chemistry, French, 
physics, trigonometry, Italian, busi- 
ness law, biology, solid geometry and 
several other subjects that for the 
moment escape my memory. 


Empvoyer: And what did you spe- 
cialize in? 

ApPLicantT: Football. 

Emptoyer: Come to work Mon- 
day. 


HE real millennium will come 
when the pedestrian and the mo- 
torist shall lie down together. 


As Interpreted 


DAUGHTER of a big business 

man married a young Methodist 
preacher after a brief courtship. 
They had been married only two 
months when he told her that he 
would have to go to a nearby city in 
a few weeks to attend the Confer 
ence. She said in surprise: “I didn't 
know that you played golf, dear.” 











PRIZE WINNERS 











ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-THREE 


Mother: WELL, BOBBY, IF YoU 
WEREN'T IN SWIMMING TO-DAY, PER- 
CAN TELL MOTHER WHY 
WRONG SIDE 


HAPS YOU 
yOUR UNDERSHIRT Is 
our? 

Bobby: Gee, MA! YOU SEE, IT’s 
mus way... I saw I was going to 
slip and I pulled my clothes off to 
keep from getting them wet. 

This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by 

Mrs. Rennie MacRae, 
5528 Pershing Avenue, 
St. Louis, Missouri. 

Second prizes of $10.00 each have 
been awarded to the following: 

Arron Batuiarp, Logan, Utah, 
for the Alibi: “I want to be a Boy 
Scout and reversing the undershirt 
is my good turn for to-day.” 

Emity S. Corr, Pensacola, Flor- 
ida, for the Alibi: “I gotta do one 
good turn a day or I can’t be a 
scout |” 

J. N. Lawrence, New York City, 
for the Alibi: “We were by the river 
playing company of soldiers; the 
command was given, ‘Fall in’-—and I 
did.” 

Ten special third prizes of $5.00 
each have been awarded to those who 
submitted variations of the “boy- 
scout-good-turn’”’ idea, but who failed 
to take into account the fact that 
the boy in the above picture is ob- 
viously too young to be already a 
scout. (The minimum age limit is 
twelve years.) The winners of 
these special awards are: 

Harriet Barr, Milwaukee, Wis- 
consin; Mrs. James Ery Breapy, 

(Continued on page 30) 
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ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 30 





$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


[ the picture below are a young 

wife, her stern father and one of 
these “rubber checks’—the kind 
that bounce back after they have 
been cashed. 

The check had been signed by the 
young lady’s husband; her wealthy 
parent had cashed it; the check had 
been returned from the bank 
marked, “Insufficient Funds.” Now 
the father has approached his 
daughter and demanded an explana- 
tion. What can she say? 

It is for you, dear reader, to de- 
cide. Somehow or other, the young 
wife must make up a good Alibi— 
or excuse—which will turn aside her 
father’s wrath. 


She can do it—with your assist- 
ance (twenty-five words, or less). 

Each week Lire presents six or 
more cash prizes to those of its read- 
ers who have invented the cleverest 
and most ingenious Alibis to fit the 
emergencies described: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY- 
NINE will be published in Lire 
next week, with a new set of prizes 
offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 











ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-EIGHT 
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Stern Father: 1 CASHED THIS CHECK FOR YOUR HUSBAND, AND 
IT’s COME BACK MARKED “INSUFFICIENT FUNDS. 
THIS MEAN? 
Young Married Daughter: weit, DAD, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS 
WAY... 


a”? 


WHAT DOES 











fRONALD 


Vwchéog 


Unsuccessful Angler: 1 WANT TO BUY 


ABOUT 


Nes Peps Diary 


gone straight into the motion pic- 
tures, and that, in Mrs. Wharton’s 
printed world, would never, never do. 


HALF 


There 


wherein 


Lay abed, a-reading of 
Mrs. Wharton’s new book, 
“Twilight Sleep,” 
hath naught to do with ob- 
stetrics as so many do think, 
the title being figurative, 
and I could not but pon- 
der what splendid satire the 
central be 
did it prototypes 
amongst but I do 


May 
31st 


which 


character would 
have 


us, not 


believe there is any woman 
like Pauline Manford in all 


Manhattan. God knows 
there are plenty of us who 
would like anodynes from 
reality and who might be 
favorably inclined towards 
religions which reduced the 
hips along with salving the 
but if the altruistic 
activities through which we 
sought oblivion did result in 
so crowded an engagement 
pad as Mrs. Manford’s, the 
remedy would be far worse 
than the disease. 
ent with her 
however, was her considera- 
tion of Lita, her rebellious 
daughter-in-law, whom I 
should have slapped and 
sent to a Model Tenement. 
But in such a of 
course, Lita would have 


soul, 


RAR ONO 
THAYER 
—o 


Consist- 
philosophy, 


SUPERSTITIOUS, AREN’T YOU? AFRAID TO LIGHT 
THREE ON A MATCH? 
WELL, I'M NOT EXACTLY SUPERSTITIOUS, BUT I'M 
WEARING A CELLULOID COLLAR. 


case, 


are 


A DOZEN FISiI 
THIS HOOK, 


THAT FIT 


indeed circles extant 
signing a cinema contract 


to-day is equivalent to coming home 


without a wedding-ring in 
1905....My husband, poor 
wretch, home all this day 
with an ailment which su- 
perinduced a_ melancholic 
state of mind, so that once 
he did inquire how things 
might betide should he sud- 
denly get religion, whereto | 
did respond that such an ac- 
quisition would be satisfac- 
tory to me if it would induce 
him to put the stoppers back 
into bottles and to admit 
that he snores, the latter 
reference unfortunately 
arousing him so that I did 
fear we should have to re- 
summon the chirurgeon, 4 
chance and _ harmless re- 
mark of Katie’s to the effect 
that had heard him 
breathing deeply from the 
distance of the pantry caus- 
ing him to accuse me of hav- 
ing bribed her to make it. 
Nat Willis in for tea, and 
he did tell how an English- 
man who had spent the holi- 
day with him on Long Isl- 
and had, upon awakening 
(Continued on page 33) 


she 





Life 
Il ~~ g 
TT all 
&, Ly gap! 














| 


tee | 














—— 






























































Collegiate Impressions—No. 8 


DEVELOPING THE OLD BULLDOG SPIRIT AT YALE. 
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| SUST BETWEEN US GIRLS 











7 ONestly, my dear, I'm so MAD at this point I 

could ACtually gargle BUTtermilk because HAVE 
you heard about this perfectly BILious iDEA of 
wearing these “‘LINdy LIDS, which some FOUL 
MILliner has thought UP because of all this exCITE- 
ment about LINdenbergh? Because I mean the MIN- 
ute anybody who is an AMERican does anything MAR- 
velous like whatever it was this LINdenbergh did, some- 
body always has to comMERcialize it, which I ACtu- 
ally think is POSitively perVERTed because I mean 
the MINute you comMERcialize any simply MAR- 
velous thing like this perfectly SWEET LINdenbergh 
boy did it just sort of takes aWAY from the HONor of 
it, sort of, don’t you really think it DOES, my dear? 
Well, ANYways, I am SIMply LIVid about it—I 
mean I ACtually AM, because I honestly think 
that we practicably have no respect for ANY- 
thing in AMERica because we have no iDEALS 
or anything because we just sort of WORship the 
DOL lar, do you know what I mean? WELL, my 
dear, this ‘LINdy LID’ effect is of 
gray FELT, trimmed with black 
LEATHer and, you see, these sort 
of FLAP effects on the SIDES are 
made to LOOK like the wings of a 
PLANE and there is this felt ap- 
pliquéd piece in FRONT which is 
made to look like a proPELler—I 
mean it’s TERribly CHIC, sort of, 
and of COURSE I HAD to order one 
of them, my dear, because I mean, 
after ALL, every one OUGHT to 
show their enTHUsiasm for this 
perfectly SWEET LINdenbergh 
boy, but I mean I HONéestly think 
it is SIMply VILE the way people 
sort of CHEAPen any really 
GREAT aCHIEVEnment in America 
by comMERcializing it and all— 
I mean I ACtually DO!” 

Lloyd Mayer. 


Nothing Under the Plate 
ANDY: My son writes that he is 
in a tight place. 
Jock: What’s the trouble? 
“He’s a waiter in Edinburgh.” 


Jones: 


1 


£e 


The Pitiful Plight of a Man Whose 
Memory Never Failed 


EFORE taking Dr. Whoozit’s memory course, I pos- 

sessed the usual amount of social assurance. But 
since my memory improved I have been rebuffed by so 
many persons whom I remember perfectly, but who fail 
to remember me, that I 
am fast losing every 
semblance of my 
former poise. 

Just yesterday 
came the final 
blow. I hap- 
pened on an old 
friend whom I 
hadn’t seen in a 
dozen years. He 
was in the com- 
panyofthat 
charming lady— 
my former wife. 

Grasping his arm, I 
made myself known to 
him, and we had ex- 
changed greetings be- 
fore he turned to his 
companion and said, “Let me present my old friend——.” 
Coolly came her reply, “How do you do?” 

When the attendants from a nearby sanitarium finally 
captured me, I was standing over my aged and _ be- 
wildered parents and shouting over and over again, “I 

don’t know yuh! | 
don’t know yuh! I 
don’t know yuh! 


There!” R. K. E. 


— atl ==, 
\ “GOING TO rue | 
AVIATORS’ BALL?” 
“WHEN DO THEY 


HOP OFF?” 








MY WIFE HAS BEEN NURSING A TERRIBLE GROUCH FOR SEVERAL DAYS. 
Friend: 0H, WERE YOU LAID UP? 


1 THINK IT’S DARN NICE OF HER. 





Life 


Air by Smith; Ocean by Jones 
FTER reading the advertisements of firms whose 
products, according to their own admissions, con- 
tributed greatly to the success of the Lindbergh and 
Chamberlin flights, we figure that the credit lines in 
these remarkable undertakings should read as follows: 
Beavutirut Take-Orr 
American Beautiful Take-Off Co. 
Fine WEATHER TO NEWFOUNDLAND 
American Fine Weather to Newfoundland Co. 


Frew Hicgu Over S.Leet 
American Flew High Over Sleet Co, 
SigutinGc Irtsu Coast 
American Sighting Irish Coast Co. 
ENGINE WorkKING PERFECTLY 
American Engine Working Perfectly Co. 
HaiLinc MAvuRETANIA 
American Hailing Mauretania Co. 
Wet., Here We Are 
American Well Here We Are Co. 
Entuustiastic RECEPTION 
American Enthusiastic Reception Co. 
REFUVELED at EIsLEBEN 
American Refueled at Eisleben Co. 
Mopest Heroes 
American Modest Heroes Co. 


Sviept in Herrick’s Pasamas 
American Slept in Herrick’s Pajamas Co. 
NEARING BERLIN 

American Nearing Berlin Co. 


Captain CHARLES LINDBERGH 
American Captain Charles Lindbergh Co. 


CLARENCE D. CHAMBERLIN 
American Clarence D. Chamberlin Co. 


An Answer 


N old-fashioned ink-well. Life, love 

and laughter in the heart of a reformer. 
Something that cannot be taught by cor- 
respondence. A_ sentimental Day, cele- 
bration or institution that is not commercial- 
ized. A modern home without a stand- 
ing lamp. Mencken furiously mending 
socks at a garden party given by the Third 
M. E. Church. A week that does not give 
birth to a new magazine. Domestic har- 
mony in a Glyn movie. Five children in a 
Fifth Avenue family. A business man who 
voted the ticket straight so that business 
would be good and who now admits that it 
i All of which is merely a partial re- 
sponse to the demand of the poet: “What 
is so rare as a day in June?” 


ee _—€ 
atl on —S 
COST h GARDE 


The Ultimate Advertisement 


2 HAT kind of tires do you use?” 
“Really, dear boy, it’s been so long 
since I put them on, I forget.” 


“LONG-DISTANCE CALL, SIR—PARTY WON’T WAIT.” 


Nowadays 


ILLIS: I hear you are going to be married. 
Gituis: Yes, I’m on my way downtown now to 
buy the furniture. I’ve got to get some kitchenette 
equipment, a bed-room suite, a dining-room set, some 
living-room furniture and a piano. 
Wituis: How many rooms are you going to have? 
Gituis: One. 


AY XK 


—— 


a 


“THIS IS THE THOID TIME FOR YOU THIS MONTH, YOUNG FELLER—WE 
SHOULD HAVE COMMUTATION TICKETS FOR YOUR KIND.” 
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ORACE 

tells how 

Fortune, 

when she has 

done enough, 

shakes her 

wings and 

sails away with shrill clamors, leav- 

ing her late favorite disconsolate 

or not according as he is more or 

less of a philosopher. But not yet 

has Fortune quit Charles Lind- 

bergh. As he sails away from 

Europe, doubtless surfeited with re- 

ceptions, two more heroes, Chamber- 

lin and Levine, take off from our 

coasts and get to Germany while he 

is still on the water. Possibly that 

will let Charles’s exploit down 

enough to make his homecoming a 

little less noisy and somewhat more 
endurable. 

Now for the first time he looks a 
little lucky. If fame is to be con- 
sidered, it was a good deal better to 
be first over than next over. 

There are at least two morals that 
suggest themselves anent Charles 
Lindbergh's performance. One is 
the very obvious one—if you want 
something done, do it yourself! The 
other, as adapted from the illustrious 
poet of “Thanatopsis” and the 
Evening Post, is: “So live that when 
you hop off from New York, you 
may land at least in Paris.” 

This latter moral of Charles the 
stories about him have brought home 
to many minds in which it may be 
profitable. Good habits are of value, 
of course, and are much better in- 
culeated by example than by pre- 
cept. Charles does not drink or 
smoke, two good negative habits for 
an aspirant in his profession. The 
truth is that in growing up that 
youth seems to have made no mis- 


Crair Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LancHorNnE Ginson, Secretary and Treasurer 


takes. His natural impulses seem 
to have been towards clean living, 
hard thinking and hard muscles. 
The mental part of him seems nat- 
urally and easily to have governed 
the physical. It is true that he has 
been known to sit up late nights, 
which some persons incline to regard 
as a reprehensible practice, but the 
ability to sit up late nights on occa- 
sion is undoubtedly valuable; a de- 
tail of strength in war, and now, as 
we all see, something that counts big 
in long flights. 

We ought to rejoice and do re- 
joice that since somebody was going 
to get to Europe first in an airplane, 
that person was Charles Lindbergh. 
Nobody could have stood the stun- 
ning results of that feat better than 
he did. We do thank and praise him 
for his admirable behaviors, which 
have won credit for the rest of us as 
well as for himself. New York is 
going to have fifty thousand dollars’ 
worth of fun with him, and we hope 
he will be able to enjoy it and do 
not doubt that he will. St. Louis, it 
seems, is planning to exult to the 
same extent, and we hope he may be 
happy there, too. Mr. Coolidge’s 
reception will doubtless be a little 
more thrifty, but it will give him a 
chance to warm up and get his re- 


ceivership in good working order. 
ae FA 


Ss. i 2 
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S for the heroes of the second 
flight, let us rejoice that they 

got over as they did. They did well 
to head for Berlin, where transat- 
lantic fliers would be more of a nov- 
elty than now in Paris, and though 
by ill luck they fell just short of 
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that goal, none the less is their 
achievement of a most substantia] 
and gratifying character. 

These flights—and there may be 
another before this paper comes out 
—seem sure to give a great boost 
to air travel. They have made 
everybody think about it. Hereto- 
fore it has been considerably a topic 
for specialists. Mr. Brisbane in his 
daily column has constantly talked 
about it, especially in its bearing on 
war; Colonel Mitchell made all the 
stir he could about it before he quit; 
but as a rule the most the news- 
papers have done has been to record 
the accidents, of which there have 
been many. The airplane postal 
service, in which there have been 
relatively few casualties, has become 
a commonplace, though very useful 
as a training school for aviators, as 
has appeared in the case of Lind- 
bergh. But the enormous noise 
about Charles Lindbergh must have 
helped aviation. He has been a very 
useful young man. He has revived 
the reputation of the United States 
in Europe; he has given a fine illus- 
tration of the conservatic. of vigor 
by wise living, and he has adminis- 
tered a great stimulant to our latest 
form of transportation. He is very 
fortunate in being so devoted to his 
calling. That will help him to get 
away from the job of being a public 
idol and get back to less dangerous 
work, 


much 
oblee ged! 


HE flood losses seem to be enor- 

mous. What is Mr. Hoover go- 
ing to say about money? It must 
be forthcoming in adequate quan- 
tities and mainly from the Govern- 
ment. 

Mr. Hoover knows that, and so 
undoubtedly does Mr. Coolidge. A 
few million dollars to meet an 
emergency can be raised by gifts 
from private sources, but any such 
provision as the needs of the flood 
sufferers seem to call for must be 
otherwise financed. Nobody knows 
that better than Mr. Hoover, whose 
experience in Belgium must have 
made him an expert in relief. Per- 
haps he counts on State loans to fill 
the gap till Congress meets. 


E. 8. Martin. 























5m OE 
Fare 


‘The harpies of the shore shall pluck 
The eagle of the sea!”’ 
—From “Old Ironsides.” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Barker. Bilimore—The emotional troubles 
of a sideshow ballyhoo artist, with Walter Huston 
in the title réle. 

Crime. Times Square—A good, conventional 
crook play, with a few moments of intense 
excitement. 

The Green Rabbit. Greenwich Village—The 
latest of the mystery plays. To be reviewed later. 

In Abraham's Bosom. Provincetown—A sincere 
(and prize-winning) outline of the trials of an 
ambitious Negro. 

The Ladder. Cort—According to a New York 
pastor, this is a play of great importance. Well, 
maybe we’re wrong. 

The Mystery Ship. Comedy—The fact that 
this doesn’t cost much to run is no excuse for 
keeping it running. 

One for All. Princess—In spite of practically 
unanimous opposition, this one has moved up- 
town. The producer of this should pool with the 
producer of ‘*The Ladder” and between them 
they ought to be able to lose close to a million. 

The Silver Cord. John Golden—A provocative 
play dealing with the malign side of excessive 
Mother Love. 

The Spider. Music Box—After you have been 
at this play for an hour you don’t know whether 
you are a murderer or not. It is all very thrilling. 


Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—There hasn’t 
been a play which has worried the Authorities so 
much as this one for a long time. It is melodrama 
and yet packs a nasty wallop at several things 
that have never been walloped before. 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—Sex life in one 
of the less sunny portions of Spain. 

_ Tamaki Miura. Selwyn— Jygeneee star in what 
is billed as a “love drama in English.” Possibly 
to be reviewed later. 

The Thief. Riis—Alice Brady and Lionel 
Atwill in a good revival of the Bernstein drama. 

Triple Crossed. Wallack’s—‘‘The Spider” 
gone crazy and not a bad entertainment either. 

The Wooden Kimono. /Fulion—Burlesque 
melodrama with everything in it to elicit screams. 
Partially successful and seldom dull. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—This department 
is panic-stricken at the possibility of this closing 
in August. What shall we have to write about? 

Baby Mine. Forty-Sixth St.—A revival of the 
old farce success, with ‘‘Fatty’”? Arbuckle in the 
leading réle. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—Several return visits 
to this underworld melodrama have convinced us 
that it is practically perfect entertainment. 











First Gold-Digger: 1 HAVE A NEW SUGAR PAPA NOW. 
Second Gold-Digger: WHAT BECAME OF THE OTHER ONE? 
First Gold-Digger: 0H, 1 MELTED HIM DOWN. 


The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott’s—Pleasant 
badinage as an excuse for the pleasure of listening 
to Ethel Barrymore. 

Gertie. Bayes—The old, old story told in the 
old, old way, and it won’t cost you much to see it 
either. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—Jeanne Eage! 
assisted greatly by Leslie Howard, in a French 
comedy of familiar pattern and occasional merit 

_Kempy. Hudson—Several Nugents in a revival 
of their best comedy. 

_ Lombardi, Ltd. Cohan—Another revival, thi 
time with Leo Carrillo. To be reviewed next 
week. 

Mr. Pim Passes By. Garrick—Still another 
revival. Laura Hope Crews in Milne’s very nic« 
little play. 

The Play's the Thing. Henry Miller’s—Hol 
brook Blinn with excellent support in an amusin 
comedy of Molnar’s which has its moments of 
salacity but is always genteel about it. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—An engagingly 
modern handling of one of history’s little-know 
events, with Jane Cowl to make it even pleasanter 

Saturday's Children. Booth—Household eco- 
nomics as the basis for a charming comedy which 
deals with many other things before it is through 
Ruth Gordon is the young wife. 

The Second Man. Guild—Excellent light 
comedy done by an excellent cast which includes 
Alfred Lunt, Lynn Fontanne, Margalo Gillmore 
and Earle Larimore. 

Tommy. Eliinge—Youthful courtship and 
business dealings in a pleasant little play. 

A Very Wise Virgin. Bijou— Reviewed in this 


issue, 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bare Facts of 1927. Triangle—To be reviewed 
later. 

The Circus Princess. Winter Garden—An 
elaborate production built to amuse those who 
are amused by Vienna operettas, with ‘‘Poodles” 
Hanneford, George Hassell and George Bickel 
furnishing the comedy. 

The Desert Song. Casino—Eddie Buzzell in 

one of the season’s best. 
_ Grand Street Follies. Little—Some clever 
imitations of Broadway stars and _satirica 
sketches done by the young people from the lat 
Neighborhood Playhouse. 

Hit the Deck. Belasco—The best of the new- 
comers, with Louise Groody, Charles King and 
Stella Mayhew. 

Honeymoon _ Lane. 
Dowling’s hit. 

_ Merry-Go-Round. 
issue. 

A Night in Spain. Forty-Fourth St.—Fortunate- 
ly not so much Spanish as Phil Baker and Ted 
Healy. 

Oh, Ernest! Lay! Carroll—Don’t bother. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence 
Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw in an evening of 
song and dance. 

Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—At least one out-of- 
the-ordinary musical show for the summer. Helen 
Ford in the lead. 

Queen High. Ambassador—A musical version 
of “A Pair of Sixes,” with Frank McIntyre and 
Charles Ruggles, which turned out to have a 
year’s run. 

Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—A nice show to look at. 


K nicker bocker—Eddie 


Klaw—Reviewed in th 


Not So Silent Now 
GNORANT: Say, what’s this here 
Vitaphone I hear so much about? 
Wise Guy: Vitaphone? Oh, that’s 
just the official spokesman of the 
movies. 
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Thinking It Over 


\ 7E have a good mind to make this the Big Annual 

Review of the Season. There will never be a 
better time. Things are very dull along Broadway, 
and all this mass of data that we have been collecting 
against the day when we would want to write a review 
of the season is getting unmanageable. It is in the form 
of clippings, statistical sheets, ticket-stubs and old opera 
hats, and we can’t have them lying around much longer 
without using them. Collecting data is ali right if you 
use them pretty soon after collecting them. Otherwise 
you are likely to get data-bound. 

Since the 9th of last August (this is the Review of 
the Season starting), since the 9th of last August 
there have been 264 openings in New York. Of these 
openings, 163 were without music. 

This is shaping up pretty tepidly. 
more data. 

The shortest run was that of “Say It with Flowers,” 
which gave two performances. Margaret Anglin in 
“Electra” gave only two performances also, but 
“Electra” was a revival and the New York perform- 
ances were just to try out some new gags for the road. 


Perhaps we need 





} ERE, here, what are we thinking of! We have two 

new productions to review this week! We can’t go 
bouncing off summarizing the season when there are new 
productions to review. Where's our sense of responsi- 
bility? (By the way, where is our sense of responsi- 
bility, do you suppose ?) 

The two new productions are entitled “Merry-Go- 
Round” and “A Very Wise Virgin.” The Players’ Club 
gave “Julius Cesar,” too, but that was only for a week 
and you couldn’t go to see it now even if we gave it a 
good notice. So until we get “Merry-Go-Round” and 
“A Very Wise Virgin” out of the way, that Season’s 
Summary has got to wait. But let’s not forget how far 
we had got in it. There were 264 openings in the past 
season, 163 without music of any kind. We'll go on 
from there next time. 


b= 9 


OW, if you will open wide, we can get “A Very 
Wise Virgin” out of the way in half a second... .It 
wasn’t very good.... There, that didn’t hurt, did it? 
While sitting at “A Very Wise Virgin,” however, 
and trying to avoid listening to the lines, we came 
to ponder on what scenic-director first thought of putting 
a bunch of forsythia in a vase on the piano. (They 
may not be forsythia, but they are a bright yellow flower 
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on a tall stem and grow on stage pianos and in the 
windows of the more de-luxe Childs’.) We have a feel- 
ing that they were introduced in “The Truth About 
Blayds” in 1922. Whoever used them first, he started a 
scenic institution as far-reaching as the back-drop or 
the cyclorama. And a very nice one, too, as a matter of 
fact. Many a time we have sat and looked at the for- 
sythia and thought how pretty they were and the next 


thing we knew the show was over. 
in 


1 


OMETHING always seems to happen when our 

brightest minds get together on a revue. If you 
hear that two of the cleverest people in town are col- 
laborating on a book, you can pretty surely count on its 
being not much above the average. 

Certainly there could be no two writers more suited 
to do novel and comical lines and lyrics than Morrie 
Ryskind and Howard Dietz. It would seem to be a 
practically ideal combination for a smart revue. And 
yet “Merry-Go-Round” is only a little better than the 
general run of intimate affairs. There must be some 
horrid demon called the Spirit of What the Public Wants 
that broods over authors when they are writing for the 
theatre and makes them tone down their natural in- 
clinations to conform with popular taste. 

Of course, it is barely possible that they are wise 
in so doing, but occasionally the public surprises the 
experts by liking something different. 





—_ 








VERY once in a while the Ryskind-Dietz combination 

came through with some characteristic cracks, and 
the introduction of William Collier at the last minute, 
even though he didn’t say much, was enough to make 
the evening pleasant for us. But, in the main, there 
seemed to be a great deal that was uninspired and 
tedious. Unquestionably, the thing has been lightened 
up by now, and we still maintain that, with those 
authors, it ought to be good. 

It was also nice to see Marie Cahill again, and a 
short man whom we identified, after half an hour’s mad- 
dening collapse of memory, as Francis Pierlot, the work- 
man who brought home Pa Fisher’s hat and coat in “The 


Show Off.” 
Be &@2Gere® 


HERE was also something called “Tales of Rigo,” 
in the first act of which some one said: “Come, neo- 
phyte! Haste the ordeal!” And away we went! 


Robert Benchley. 
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A CIRCLE IS THE EMBLEM OF ETERNITY, BUT ALL THAT THIS LITTLE 
IS EIGHTEEN 


CAMPFIRE 
SWEET, 


M. 


EFORE Babe Ruth swings 
B into work for the Yanks— 

Before Bill Tilden starts a 

big tennis match— 

Before Pavlova 
stage— 

Before John McCormack starts to 
break your heart about “Mother 
Machree’’— 

They warm up! 

A few slashes through the air, a 
pirouette, a note or two. 

You have to get into some sort of 
form for a star act. 

So it is down at the Camps for 
Needy Children which are main- 
tained and operated through the gen- 
erosity of Lire’s wonderful readers. 

Such warming up! Such airing, 
and painting, and scrubbing and 
sweeping! Such testing of swim- 
ming holes and swimming pools; 
such making ready of sleeping tents; 
such ordering of good food with 
which to build up those “skinny” 


flashes upon a 


CIRCLE 
LAUGHING 


ASKS OF THE WORLD JUST NOW 
DAYS IN THE COUNTRY——AT 
BRANCHVILLE, CONNECTICUT. 


vemin g q bp 


little bodies that come to us every 
year. 

Really, you couldn’t imagine two 
busier places than Lire’s Camp for 
Boys, at Pottersville, New Jersey, 
ind Lire’s Camp for Girls, at 
Branchville, Connecticut. 

We’re getting ready, warming up, 
for our star act in those beautiful 
spots, you see. 

And that act! You know what it 
is, of course—or don’t you? 

Well, it’s this: 

Every summer for the past forty 
years Lire has been rescuing little 
wistful, hot, tired, pitiful sons and 
daughters of poverty and _ trans- 
planting them from their dreadful 
surroundings in the slums of New 
York to the sweet, cool country and 
giving them a happy, healthy holi- 
day. 

We don’t have to tell you what 
such a chance, such a transplanting, 

(Continued on page 32) 


Life’s 


Little Girl (to 


DO YOU SUPPOSE 


LIKE 


CAMP, 


THAT 


IF I SsTAY 
ENOUGH? 


HERE 


. a 
bird): MY GRACIOUS: 
I CAN LEARN TO SING 


LONG 








Interviewer (to big business man): 1 HAVE CALLED TO LEARN THE SECRET OF 


Big Business Man: sust ONE MOMENT, PLEASE. 


YOUR UNPARALLELED SUCCESS, 
ARE 


you 


FROM THE American 


Magazine OR THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY'S OFFICE? 


The Very Thing 


The Fish Talk It Over 


“W ELL, Joe, the season is on.” 
“Sure is, Jim. Still pretty 
cold for anglers, though.” 

“The first warm spell will bring 
them right out....How are the wife 
and roe, old man?” 

“Fine, thanks. How’s your 
spawn?” 

“Coming along nicely, Joe... 
Say! Did you see that?” 

“Looked like a Silver Doctor to 
me.” 

“Mighty pretty fly he’s got there. 
Personally, I like a Royal Coach- 
man for overcast days.” 

“My favorite is a Parmachene 
Belle, when there’s just a little rip- 
ple on the water. That or a Brown 
Hackk Sg 

“Let's swim over and bite the fly 
off his hook, Joe.” 

“You're on, Jim.” 

(Eveunt fish, laughing fit to kill.) 


N. R. J. 


Sure Method 
AVID: How did Phil manage 


to get Lois interested in him? 
Harotp: He managed to get Jane 
interested in him. 


BOSTONIAN is an American, 
broadly speaking. 


AM alone in the great city, far 

from my loved ones, depressed 
by my utter friendlessness, chilled 
for lack of the warmth of human 
companionship which I crave cease- 
lessly. The vastness of my solitude 
is almost overpowering. 

It is terrible! 

All about me there are 
people, and yet it is 
as though I were an 
outcast, isolated from 
all contact with my 
kind. 

I am terribly 
lonely. I long for 
a kindly glance, a 
cheery word, a hand- 
clasp — anything to 
reassure me of the 
flesh and blood of 
these _ individuals 
that compose the 
heedless throng of 
strangers on which 
my envious gaze rests 
—something by 
which may be dis- 
pelled the gloom of 
my desolation. 

I can stand it no 
longer. It seems as 
if I must shriek 


Palmistry 


Absent-Minded Professor of 

(to expectant 

bell-hop): DEAR ME, WHAT 
AN INTERESTING HAND! 


aloud my desire, my intense craving 
for relief from the bleakness of my 
solitary existence. 

I know what I shall do. 

[ will have the waiter ask the lit- 
tle blonde, a few tables over, if I 
might join her. M. E. B. 


On the Ark 


OAH (in cabin): 
4 Water, water, 
not a thing in sight 
but water! I think 
I’m going mad. 

Mrs. Noan (en 
tering from aviary): 
Oh, there you are, 
dear! The dove just 
brought in a _ post- 
card for you. 

Noan:Great! 
We're in touch with 
the outside world at 
last! What does it 


say? 

Mrs. Noanu: It’s 
from your Cousin 
Fanny, and she just 
writes: “To Big Boy 
Noah—O ceans of 
Love!” 

(They had 


for dinner.) 


dove 








“A Million Bid” 
“ A MILLION BID” is a product 

of the “gripping” school of 
drama which flourished in the 
“Bought - and - Paid - in - Full- 
For” epoch, and it shows its age 
when brought to light after fifteen 
years of progress, or retrogression, or 
whatever it is we've been doing all 
this time. 





Produced originally by Vitagraph, 
it has now been refurbished with 
camera angles, multiple exposures, 
lap dissolves and other modernistic 
contrivances, and converted into a 
vehicle for Dolores Costello. Every- 
thing about this old piece of hokum 
has been renovated except the sub- 
titles, which apparently remain just 
as they were in the Vitagraph ver- 
sion—thereby indicating just how far 
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“NOW I REALLY have SOMETHING TO BRAG ABOUT! 


”? 


the art of sub-titling has advanced in 
fifteen years. 


\A ICHAEL CURTIZ has directed 
4 “A Million Bid” with skill and 
daring; he has tried, in effect, to put 
a Fisher body on a _ Pope-Toledo 
chassis, and although he has achieved 
a clever deception, he is unable to 
muffle the rattle of the chain drive. 
Miss Costello, appearing in mod- 
ern dress for a change, is as lovely 
and as drowsy as ever. , 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


Seventh Heaven. As directed by 
Frank Borzage, and as played by Janet 
Gaynor (among others), this turns out 
to be an exceedingly nice, sentimental 
picture. 

Mr Wu. Lon Chaney as a terrifying 
old Chinaman who kills his daughter—be- 
lieving, possibly, that it was she who 
wrote the scenario. 

Is Zat So? A great comedy manages 
to survive bad acting, bad direction and 
terrible sub-titles. 

Annie Laurie. Lillian Gish in a 
pleasantly romantic story of the High- 
lands. It’s entertaining but not partic- 
ularly invigorating. 

Resurrection. A grim drama outlin- 
ing the fall and rise of a Russian girl, 
beautifully played by Dolores Del Rio 
and Rod La Rocque, and _ intelligently 
directed by Edmund Carewe. 

Venus of Venice. This is very silly, 
to be sure, but I for one can’t conquer my 
passion for Constance Talmadge. 

Camille. The other Miss Talmadge 
in a very wistful and very thin drama of 
frustrated love. 

The King of Kings. Cecil B. De 
Mille achieves some gorgeous and impres- 
sive pageantry, but seems (to me) to miss 
the main point. 

Ankles Preferred. Madge Bellamy 
as a shapely shopgirl in a picture that 
may best be described as “cheap.” 

The Rough Riders. From _ the 
prairies to San Antonio to San Juan Hill 
with Roosevelt’s cowboys. It’s fairly 
thrilling. 

When a Man Loves. John Barry- 
more and Dolores Costello have all sorts 
of fun. 

Stark Love; Chang; Slide, Kelly, 
Slide; What Price Glory; Old Iron- 
sides; The Fire Brigade; Beau Geste 
and The Big Parade. In a word—yes. 
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Old Briar 


TOBACCO - 


“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE!” | yi" 


@ {® . 

QS HE most convincing thing in the oui about Old Briar 
Tobacco is the whole-hearted praise of the smoker himself. It's just 
plain common sense that pipe smokers are turning to the best tobacco 
they can get. A pipeful of Old Briar costs so little, they are en- 
titled to it! 


Light up your pipe full of Old Briar. Draw in the ripe fragrance 
of this wonderful tobacco. Enjoy its full, pleasant aroma— its extra 
smoothness—its comfort. Smoke it awhile. Notice how mild and cool 
it s— how completely satisfying! Now, you know why a world of 
pipe smokers are welcoming Old Briar—the ladies, too, enjoy its 
fragrance. 

It has taken years of scientific knowledge in the art of mellowing 
and blending, and generations of tobacco culture, to produce Old Briar. 


Step by step Old Briar has been developed—step by step perfected. 


And, every day, thousands of pipe smokers are proving for them- 
selves that Old Briar is the best pipe smoke they ever had. 


. 
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CAN YOU IMAGINE 

this surging theatre throng 

along Broadway all agreeing 

on one star as the greatest? Of 

course not! Yet this throng is 

but a fraction of vast multi- 

tudes of smokers who are wel- 

am coming and praising one pipe 

g as tobacco—Old Briar—as «‘the 
\" abcst pipe smoke ever made.” 


Pee eeeeeeeeee esses sees OM A, 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT 
HAVE OLD BRIAR LF 6-23-27 
Tear out this coupon and mail to: 


United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va.,U.S.A. 
SPECIAL OFFER: tt costs so little to smoke a pipeful 


of the best Tobacco ever made, you are entitled to enjoy it. 
We will mail you the regular OLD BRIAR 50c Humidor 
Box on receipt of this coupon with your name and address. 
In addition, we will send you a 25c pocket package of OLD 
BRIAR —extra—if you send us your dealer’s name. Send no 
moncy, but pay the Postman only 50c when he delivers the 
tobacco. 


Print Name 
Address - - - 

City and State 
Your Dealer’s Name 


Address 


If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with coupon. 
Tear out the coupon now, while it’s handy. 


A world of pipe smokers have learned for themselves 
that a pipeful of OLD BRIAR costs only a fraction of 
a cent more than a pipeful of ordinary tobacco. OF all 
the pleasures man enjoys, pipe smoking costs about 
the least. 


TO DEALERS: Old Briar is sold in Pocket pate at 25¢ and Humidor boxes at ie $1.00 and $2.00. If your jobber has not supplied you, 


write us and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parce 


Post at regular Dealers’ prices. Every 


and package of Old Briar bas our unlimited guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, U. S. A, 
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“MY POOR FRIEND, HOW I PITY YOU FOR 
BEING A WIDOW AT TWENTY-FOUR.” 
“PARDON ME, MY DEAR. TWENTY-TWO.” 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


Heart-Foam 
I wave a growth upon my chin, 
And yet you ask me why... 
There is no use to make 
I cannot tell a lie. 
I cannot tell a lie, you know, 
I wanted to behave, 
I did not want to shave 
And so... 
I did not shave. 


excuse, 


You say this growth upon my chin, 
You say this hairy growth 

Is evidence of deadly sin, 
Is evidence of sloth, 

You say the people rave, you know. 
Then let the people rave. 

I did not want to shave 

And so... 
I did not shave. 
—R. S., 


in The Cambridge Granta, 


Precious, Please Remit 
Tenper missive received the other day 
by an El Dorado parent from a daughter 
in boarding school: “My dear father: I 
am enclosing my bill. Lovingly —” 
—Kansas City Star. 


He: Lend me a dollar, will you? 
Sue: What, would you strike a 
woman?—Hamilton Royal Gaboon, 


“WHY DOES SHE KEEP HER HAT ON? 
“SHE HASN’T DECIDED WHETHER SHE WANTS TO STAY.” 
—Séndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus’’ 


Over Ireland 
“Is this the Irish 
coast?” shouted Lind - 
bergh as he flew low over 
the heads of some natives 
on his way to Paris. 
The intrepid airman 
says he could not hear 
their reply, but what 
they probably said was: 
“Faith an’ ye better 
not go flyin’ around tell- 
in’ anybody that it’s 
not!"—New York Sun. 


Ways That Are Dark 

Tue Chinese soldier 
carries an umbrella into 
battle, for fear that it 
might rain. It is a curi- 
ous custom, but not half so odd as the 
universal habit of fighting to determine 
the truth.—Portland Oregonian. 


Paymaster: wuy po you WANT 

YOUR WAGES IN SILVER? 
HANDIN’ THE WIFE NOTES 

THEY GET RIPPED IN HALVES. 
Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Scot: 


What an Absurd Conclusion! 

CaLirornia paper—“After the cere- 
mony, Smith declared, he visited his 
father-in-law, Daniel Roney’s house; 
whereupon his mother-in-law hit him 
over the nose, drawing blood, and _ his 
father-in-law fired at him twice with a 
shotgun. The police believe the Roneys 
objected to the match.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


Grandeur 
Tue Emperor of Ja- 

pan has decided to con- 
fer the Grand Cordon of 
the Rising Sun on Mus- 
solini. We had supposed 
Mr. Mussolini was the 
Rising Sun. 

—Detroit News. 


o” 


Marry in Hollywood 
and repeat indefinitely. 
—Post-Dispatch. 


His Wife’s Mother: 1 Hope You’RE BEING CAREFUL WHEN 
YOU DIG UP A WORM. 
JUST AS WELL AS YOU 


REMEMBER IT CAN FEEL AND THINK 
CAN. 
—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


A Crumb of Comfort 

Tue King’s English 
murdered again. 

“At any rate,” he chortled just before 
he breathed his latest last, “I have never 
been tortured quite so much as a French 
musical title broadcast by an 
radio announcer.” 

—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


had j ust been 


American 


One More on Our Old Friend 
Now comes the story of the absent- 
minded professor who rolled under the 
dresser and waited for his collar button 
to find him. 
—Western Reserve Red Cat. 


Classmates Meet 
“Yes, the dear old class of '99! Are 
you living up to our class motto?” 
“IT hope so. What was it?” 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Tue “Heebie-Jeebies,” according to an 
evening paper, is a dance, not a com- 
plaint. But that’s what they said about 
the Charleston at first.—Punch. 


Badly Bruised Bower: 1 can’t ’aRDLY 
SEE "IM, NOW. 
NEVER MIND—'IT 
MEMORY. 

—London Opinion. 


Second: "IM FROM 
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The Sleeper 
Wuen Venus stepped forth from the 
sea, 
I was asleep on the shore, 
And neither the ocean’s roar 
Nor the flash of her eye wakened me. 


Her form was a flame of delight; 
The fragrance that flowed from her 
hair 
Was incense to sea and to air; 
Where she walked there could never be 
night. 


Her beauty enraptured the earth; 

A sigh in the universe stirred. 

At least this is what I have heard— 
I give it for what it is worth. 








A Familiar Sound 


Tue vicar was preaching on the new 
English Prayer Book, and laid stress 
upon the fact that the use of the new 
forms was purely optional. The small 
daughter of a churchwarden was very 
puzzled, “What's ‘optional, Daddy?” 
she said in a loud whisper, and added, 
after a moment’s reflection, “I know, 
fancy dress or otherwise.” 

—Christian Life. 


No tonie better than Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Both Hands Needed 
SatesMAN: How did you come to have 
the accident with that used car we sold 


you? 
Buyer: I couldn’t put my hand out 
when I was pushing it round the corner. 
—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


For Bacchus (the tippler accursed!), 
When Venus stepped forth from the (Mussolini has condemned Paris fash- 
ions and decreed costumes from antique 
sea, statues for Italian women.) 
With his wine-sack had visited me, 
And quenched my unquenchable thirst. 


“AREN'T YOU ASHAMED THAT YOUR 
WIFE HAS TO WEAR LAST YEAR’S 
DRESSEs ?” 

“WHY SHOULD YOU CARE? IF YoU 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-=EASE 
—New York Times. 


So Now We Know 
WERE AN ITALIAN, YOU WOULD HAVE “The bride had a pink ribbon sash, a small 
TO WEAR GOWNS TWO THOUSAND chopped onion, and serve cold showing through 
‘ ” the embroidered holes on her silver froc 
YEARS OLD. —Evening Paper. 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


Overheard in Rome 
Mussotint: Good morning, your Maj- 
esty. 
Vicror EMMANUEL: Just as you say. 
—St. Louis Post- -Dispatch. 


WE had often wondered what made the 
bridesmaids weep.—Punch. 
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the 
PATRIOTIC NUMBER 


with a cover by RUSSELL PATTERSON, and other 
inspiring displays of 100% American humor. 


Following that—a JOHN HELD cover—then a COLES 
PHILLIPS cover—and then 


the WEEK-END NUMBER 
with a cover by GARRETT PRICE. 





There are other special numbers coming—every one of 
them a good and sufficient reason why you should fill 
out the little coupon and assure yourself of Lire for 
ten merry weeks. 4 


4 I want you for 
Ten Weeks and 
here's my Dollar to 


Lae 

598 Madison 

4 Ave. 
New York 


Are you following the Lae oe 
ALIBI CONTEST? $1.20; Foreign, $1.40.) 


If not you are missing what is 
known as ‘‘a treat" It's great fun 
and, for those with sufficient men- 
tal agility, it's pleasantly profitable. 
Turn to page 11 of this issue and 
have a look at this week's ALI- 
BI picture. 
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P.S. If you play bridge, let 
us send you our attractive 
new Marlboro Bridge Score 


—mailed free upon request. 


WNRLBOp 


- CIGARETTES 


Mild as. May) 


Always fresh— 
Wrapped in heavy foil. 


Created by 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co. bk! Inc 





The Suburb 

(As Some People See Her) 
Att day the suburb drowses, 

But when the day has gone 
The suburb leaves its houses 

To see some carryings-on, 
To look at livelier spouses 

Than Adelaide and John, 


There must be beef and mutton 
And tables set to dine 

(Irom Cricklewood to Sutton, 
sind down the local line), 

And “Maud, dear, sew a button 
On to this coat of mine.” 


The suburb is a vandal, 

It lives on golf and doubt; 
The playwright holds a handle 

And grinds the drama out; 
So long as it’s a scandal, 

Who cares what it’s about! 


The bus that rolls to Tooting 
Returns again to town; 
The fashionable suiting 
This season will be brown: 
And art that’s high-faluting, 
My dear, will xor go down, 


The suburb has its quarrels 
But few and far between, 
What is there at “The Laurels” 
To talk of save the scene 
Where Lydia lost her morals, 
Attired in crépe de chine? 


Oh, lift the little covers 
And clatter with the knives, 
We have no eggs of plore re, 
But how it cheers our lives 
To see levanting lovers 


And leprous-hearted wives! 


The suburb has divorces, 
But oh! how few they are; 

The playwright reinforces 
Their splendour from afar; 

He thrills us like new horses 
Inside a motor-car. 


The suburb is a-dreary; 
The wives are there all day; 
The husbands come back chee ry, 
They will not run away; 
The suburb is a-weary 
For one more fatuous play. 


—“Evoe,” in Punch. 


An Angler’s Holiday 


Brank came back from his fortnight’s 
holiday proud of his bulging muscles. 

“Look at these arms,” he said. 

They were certainly in good condition. 
We put it down to rowing, but Blank 
withered us with scorn. 

“Rowing be blowed,” he snorted. “I 
got them pulling fish up.” 

—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Irate Pater: What do you mean by | 


coming home at five a. m.? 

InpIGNANT Davcuter: For cryin’ out 
loud, Pop! I have to patronize the old 
roost some time, don't I? 

—Washington § Lee Mink. 


Tue Supreme Court decision puts the 
bootlegger in a privileged class. He is 
the only citizen who can be arrested for 
paying his income tax.—New Yorker. 
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Klenzo Shaving Cream 
takes the nuisance out of 
shaving. It makes the stub- 
ble field so soft that your 
razor reaps in clean, swift, 
singing swaths. Then, when 
the job is smoothly done, 
your face feels happy all 
day. Sold only at Rexall 
Drug Stores. 


SAVE with SAFETY at you 


Drug Store 
You will recognize it by sign 
are also stores 
































Among the New Books 


The life and works of Alfred Aloysius 
Horn, taken down and edited by Ethel- 
reda Lewis. Foreword by John Gals- 
worthy. Fascinating reminiscence by an 
“Old Visiter” who struck the Ivory Coast 
over fifty years ago. 

Twilight Sleep. By Edith Wharton 
(Appleton). A favorite novelist takes 
her turn with fashionable New York, ob- 
serving it, unfortunately, from too great 
a distance. 

Home, James. By Ethel Kelley 
(Knopf). An oddly matched pair of 
honeymooners set down their reactions, 
and you simply mustn’t miss them. 

Crazy Pavements. By Beverley 
Nichols (Doran). A brilliant recounting 
of what happened to a young man who 
was taken up by London’s smartest set 
and came through clean. 

The Almost Perfect State. By Don 
Marquis (Doubleday, Page). Random 
pronouncements on this and that by one 
of the best of our modern philosophers. 

I Think I Remember. By Magdalen 
King-Hall (Appleton). The recollections 
of Sir Wickham Woolicomb, “an ordi- 
nary English snob and gentleman,” which 
the young lady who tried to put over her 
diary of fashion last year confesses to 
having made up. Agreeable light read- 
ing. 

Brother John. By Vida D. Scudder 
(Little, Brown). <A tale of the first 
Franciscans. 

P. T. Barnum’s Own Story. Com- 
bined and condensed from previous edi- 
tions by Waldo R. Browne (Viking 
Press). The great showman gives an en- 
tertaining account of himself, from Joice 
Heth to Jumbo. 

This Married Life. By Helen Row- 
land (Dodge). Wise-cracks at the ex- 
pense of an ancient institution. 

The House with the Green Shut- 
ters. By George Douglas Brown (Mod- 
ern Library). A reprint, with introduc- 
tion by George Blake, of a novel which 
created a furore twenty-five years ago. 

People Round the Corner. By 
Thyra Samter Winslow (Knopf). Ex- 
cellent short stories by a sympathetic real- 
1st. 

Vanneck. By Robert Grant (Dut- 
ton). The breeziest possible version of 
love and adventure in Egypt. 

The Foolish Question Book. By H. 
I. Phillips (Clode). No home should be 
without it. 

Grotesques. By Mary Cass Canfield 
(Harper). Pleasant papers on interesting 
subjects. B. L. 


Books Received 


Fone Agra. By Kathleen Coyle 
Jutton). 
— O’Day. By Con O'Leary 
Joran) 


Enter a Messenger. By Richard 
Blaker (Doran). 

Frank L. Stanton’s “Just from 
Georgia.” (Byrd Pub. Co.) 

Songs of the Hill and the Sea. By 
illiam Sanger (Putnam). 

The Rhythm of Life. By Rhoda 
Walker Edwards (Putnam). 

The Deadfall. By Edison Marshall 
(Cosmopolitan). 


The Philosophy of Spinoza. (The | 


Modern Library.) 

he Negro in the Reconstruction 
of Virginia. By A. A. Taylor (Assn. 
for Study of Negro Life and History.) 


The Flower Garden Day by Day. 


By Mrs. Francis King (Stokes). 


Trader Horn. (Literary Guild.) The | 
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“Say, Doc, it must be awkward when you get a hurry call and have tire trouble.” 


“Yes, it would be, but you see I don't dare to take any chances; I use 
Kelly-Springfields.” 
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Shave’ 
forthe 


hard-to-shave 
an 


O TYPES of men are quickest to 
adopt “the better shave.” One isthe 
hard-to-shave man. The other type 
quite naturally seeks out the better 
things in life and is fussy about his face. 


Fougére Royale Shaving Cream was 
made to satisfy both of these men. 
Others like its soothing, beard-soften- 
ing lather, its pleasing, masculine odor 
of Royal Fern and its kind treatment 
of a tender face. 


If you are hard-to-shave, get a tube of 
Fougére Royale today from your drug- 
gist. Or, a trial tube will be sent to you 
without charge if you will use the cou- 
pon below. 


Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boon to tender faces, soothing and restor- 

ing moisture to the skin, It is new but most 
good druggists have it. 75c. 


Sougere Koyale 


Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
After-Shaving 
otion, 75¢; 
Shaving Stick, 75c; 
Taleum, $1.00; 
Eau ——_ $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. / 


OO 2 Os cs ee ee ee 


HOUBIGANT, Inc. Dept. L-11 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 


I want to try Fougére Royale Shaving Cream. 
You may send me a trial tube—no charge. 


Name 








Address 





| Williamsport, 





AlibiContest Prize Winners 
(Continued from page 11) 


Mickleton, New Jersey; Asutey N. 
CHANDLER, Toledo, Ohio; ALrEex 
GeFFEN, Cleveland, Ohio; CreceLia 
Ineuis, San Mateo, California; 
Davin H. Moreneap, Bridgeport, 
Connecticut; W. Doveiass O'Kane, 
Springfield, Ohio; Roy W. Parker, 
Pennsylvania; Mrs. 
R. L. Ricuarpson, Rochester, New 
York; B. Harrison WINFIELD, 
Woodcliff, New Jersey. 


Conditions of the Contest 


EK ACH week we will publish a dif- 
ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-EIGHT.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that | 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 


The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or | 
clearly written on one side of the | 
paper. Every single sheet of manv- | 
script submitted must be plainly | 
marked with the contestant’s name | 
and address. The Judges cannot un- | 
dertake to return any of the manu- 
scripts submitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-EIGHT should be so 
marked, and sent to ALIBI CON- 
TEST EDITOR, Lire, 598 Mad- 
ison Avenue, New York City. All 
answers to ALIBI NUMBER) 
TWENTY-EIGHT must reach | 
Lire’s office before 12 noon on July 
7, 1927. Announcement of the win- 
ners will be made in the issue of 
July 28, 1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
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vacation time 


PocketGen 


\ ' THATEVERyou do, 
wherever you go, 
you need a reliable watch 
that’s sturdy enough for 
a vigorous outdoor life. 
Pocket Ben is that 
kind. He’ll help you 
plan your days and hours 
to get the most fun out 
of the shortest time. 
Sold everywhere for 
$1.50. With luminous day- 
and-night dial, $2.25. 
WESTERN CLOCK 


COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 
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An Histological Tragedy 
Aw ever-ready appetite 
Distinguishes the phagocyte, 
So polymorphonuclear, 
Corpuscular, and placid; 

It gives the poor bacteria 
Convulsions and hysteria, 

And finally consumes them in 
Assimilative acid. 


—Stuff and Nonsense (Bryn Athyn). 





Raconteur 

Tis week’s favorite story is provided 
by the Four Marx Brothers, who are 
back in town after a season on the road. 
En masse they attended a prizefight in 
St. Louis, which culminated in a clean 
knockout in the fifth round. The bat- 
tle was being broadcast and the honey- 
tongued announcer led the victorious pug 
over to the microphone to give the radio 
audience a treat. 

“Now, folks,” he crooned, “the next 
voice you hear will be Jake himself, who 
will tell you how he won his fight. Step 
up, Jake, and tell the audience just 
how you did it.” The hero advanced 
briskly. “Howdy, folks,” he snapped. 
“Knocked him out in the fit’.” 

—New Yorker. 








The Parian Gate, Manila 





Biccs: I didn’t know you had ever met 


Miss DuFosset. ae oe 
Brices: Oh, yes, her mother and I ran a 1¢< 


into her at one of the clubs the other 
night— New Orleans Times-Picayune. Glorious vacation tours to 
the Orient and South Seas. 


$852.40. Sail from Seattle direct to Yokohama 
via the American Mail Line or from Los Angeles or 
San Francisco via the Dollar Steamship Line for 
Honolulu, Yokohama,Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Kong, 
Manila, thence your choice of routes and ports on 
connecting lines through the Polynesian Islands to 
elles Brisbane, Townsville and Sydney. 


YouR Returnto San Francisco via Suva, Pago Pagoand Honolulu 
BELT or via Wellington, Rarotonga, and Tahiti. Or return to Van- 
couver via Auckland, Suva and Honolulu. 


$921.68. Sail from Los Angeles or San Francisco via 
Honolulu on the Dollar Steamship Line or sail direct from 
Seattle to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Kong, Manila, 
Singapore. Thence on connecting lines to Sidney via Batavia, 
Samarang, Sourabaya, Port Darwin, Thursday Island, Towns- 
ville and Brisbane. Or to Sydney via Batavia, Samarang, 
Sourabaya, Macassar and Brisbane. 


Return to San Francisco via Suva, Samoa, Honolulu or via 
Wellington, Rarotonga, Tahiti. Or return from Sydney to 
Vancouver via Auckland, Suva, Honolulu. 


C H A M P I O N Stopovers at any port for one week, two weeks or longer. 


Your fare includes your meals and accommodations aboard 
T E E H O L D E R ship. You will enjoy the luxury of palatial Dollar and Ameri- 
- can Mail President Liners. 


will improve your game | Outside rooms with beds, not berths. Spacious decks. A 
world famous cuisine. Plan to go this summer. 


Don’t search for tees. Keep American Mail Liners sail every fortnight from Seattle 
them handy with the newest for the Orient. 


.., . a Dollar Liners sail from Boston and New York every fort- 


7 night for the Orient and Round the World via Havana, Pa- 
sea amn reeggg a ne nama and California. Every week from Los Angeles and San 
made of genuine cow-hide Prancisco. : ' ain 
leather. Three colors: Tan, Complete information from any steamship‘or 
Russet, Black. Holds all makes railroad ticket agent or 
of tees. Price 50c. each com- 


“ + 
pete with ¢ Rive ees” «|| American Mail Line 


Se nens Sena Tee- 
tttmwvancives || DOLlar Steamship Line 
3 


cannot supply you write us. 2 
New York Dime Bank Building . . . Detroit 











CHAMPION BELT MFG. CO., Inc. 604 Fifth Ave, ond 25 Deus. ew York 110 S. Dearborn Street . . Chicago, Ill. 
° i . 


6 : 1018 Bessemer be ttsburgh, Pa. 101 Bourse Bl ._ Phil i " 
36 East 20th Street, New York City 177 State Street. . . . Boston, Mass. S140, Sach ser. “Lee Angelos Calif 
Robert Dollar Bidg., San Francisco, Calif. 1519 Railroad Ave.So. . Seattle, Wash. il 
































Quick relief 
Sor 


Stiff Neck 


Ue Seve 
Muscles 


Pos uh in 
{Absorbine} 


At allt DRUGGISTS $1.25 
Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc., Springfield, Mass, ‘S 


Life 











Ask the Man 
Who Mows On 


The tougher the = 
beard, the easier 
it is to shave with 
Barbasol. . . No 
brush. Norub-in. 
No after-smart. 
Try Barbasol— 
3 times—accord- 
ing to directions. 


“Mister, you’re 
next!” 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


ome ws ee eee wpeee eweeeeeg#»ses 


The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


Name . 





Address 





L-M-6 -23-27 











Lire’s Camps for Needy 
Children 


(Continued from page 22) 


means to these children of the tene- 
ments! 

Well, here’s old summer once more 
just around the corner. No—it is 
absolutely on our very threshold. 

Summer, like war, is hell. It is 
infallibly that, at any rate, in the 
Lower East Side of New York, in 
the swarming tenements, the scorch- 
ing pavements, the dirt and babel 
and squalor of it all. 

And the children of the slums 
bear the brunt of it. Among them 
are always to be found the greatest 
number of casualties. 

You can see that, for these poor 
little people, places like Lure’s 
Camps are enchanted ground, where 
all their dreams appear to come 
true, can’t you? 

But these marvelous Camps can’t 
be brimming over with children this 
summer—these little can’t 
come true—simply by all of us feel- 
ing tender around the heart about 
these youngsters. 

We have to translate that tender- 
ness into something like currency of 


dreams 


the commonwealth—much as we hate 
to mention money. 

But facts are facts, and we must 
mention it. We need it. Badly. 

We ask you to put your hand in 
your pocket and send us something 
so that we may go on with this your 
great work. Send us something— 
anything. You see, finances stand 
like this— 

Twenty dollars ($20) will send a 
little boy or a little girl to one of 
these Camps for eighteen celestial 
days. 

More than that will, naturally, 
send more than one child. 

Less, will go toward collecting 
the sum small 
visitor, and will be most gratefully 
received. 

Two hundred dollars ($200) 
establishes a Fresh Air Endowment 
and goes into a perpetual trust with 
other funds. Such Endowments are 
often sent us in memory of some lost 
dear one. 


necessary for one 


But such sums, though needed and 
begged for, are not always possible 
for the tenderest-hearted. Happily, 
there is room for everybody in this 
gorgeous business, for we have 
empty places on our budget wait- 
ing to be filled up with your dollar 
bill or even your quarter. 

Send us something, that is all. 

Contributions should be sent, and 
all checks drawn, to Lire’s Fresh 
Air Fund, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 

L. A. F. 





at Summer rates 
Havana and 
Panama Canal 


Ya 





one way 
WATER 


Largest and fastest ships 


in Coast-to-Coast service 


Reduced, summer round-trip rates; one way 
by water, one way by rail. $350 includes 
First Class berth and meals on steamer 
and fare across the Continent from main 
line point nearest your home. 

One way water $250 First Class. 
Also “Golden Tour” specially conducted 
round trip leaving wasewesl endy July, 


PANAMA PACIFIC LINE 


International Mercantile Marine Company 


No. 1 Broadway, New York City, our offices 
elsewhere or steamship and railroad agents. 








ae 
ROYAL BLUE LINE 





Sight-Seeing Motor Tours 


Portland, Me. Chicago 

Boston Salt Lake City 

New York San Francisco 

Philadelphia Los Angeles 

ashington Montreal 

Norfolk Quebec 
Illustrated Maps and Guides outlining the above 
service at all tourist agents or mailed free. 


Royal Blue Line. Boston, Mass. 


Insist on the best service in America 














CLARK’S FAMOUS 
CRUISES 


Jan. 16, 1928; Round the World (westward) 

$1250 up; Jan. 25, 1928, to the Mediter- 

ranean $600 up. Europe stop-over. 
Norway— Mediterranean each Summer; $600 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


FRANA C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.Y. 


~ CHAPPING - SORES 


One treatment soothes the irrita- 
tion and starts the healing if you use 


sinol 
Cortez AGARS 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 

(Continued from page 12) 
the first morning, punched the red 
button of the interconnecting tele- 
phone and asked for his tea and 
toast, and received the response, 
“Tea and toast, me eye! This is the 
Westbury operator.” 


June An influx of bills by the 
first post from those 
Ist tradesmen who have been 
sitting up nights to get them out, and 
in the gloom of sorting them it did 
occur to me that there ought to be a 
law requiring merchants to enclose 
addressed envelopes with every in- 
voice, and if they also bothered to 
send a cheque made out save for the 
signature on each customer’s bank, 
it would expedite payment from such 
path-of-least-resistancers as I. To 
Jane Thomson’s for luncheon, which 
she did have served on some new 
china portraying scenes from Dick- 
ens, fortunately with captions under 
each one, for I have never read any 
save the merest fragments of Dick- 
ens, and should not have known 
whether my salad was sitting upon 
Mr. Micawber or Uriah Heep had 
not the text told me. Nor can I 
at the moment think of a pleasanter 
way of acquiring knowledge, neither, 
Jane’s food being so good that no 
patina soever was left to obscure the 
pictures. On the way home, I did 
see from my cab window a young 
girl standing in the thick of the 
traffic regarding herself in a pocket 
mirror whilst she powdered her nose 
and reddened her lips, and I did 
place her for heroism in the class 
with the women who swing by their 
teeth in the circus, for Lord, the Alps 
did not look more impossible to Han- 
nibal than unregulated Lexington 
Avenue looks to me. Amy Banks to 
tea, boring me more than ever with 
her chatter about her brilliant and 
consequential acquaintances, many of 
whom I do privately know to be un- 
derbred charlatans, and even should 
they by any chance be all that Amy 
says they are, I should still be 
thankful that my own friends are the 
sort that hasn’t much interest in life 
beyond making whatever has been 
bid in spades and whether or not the 
dahlias are out. This night I was 
holpen twice to ice cream with 
chocolate sauce, and I do pray God 
that I may hold out against such in- 
dulgence in the warmer days that 
are to come. 


Baird Leonard. 


Limping Along 
Nearsicntep Orn Gentieman: Are 
you a messenger boy? 
Urncnin (indignantly): No, sir, it’s 
my sore toe that makes me walk this 
slow.—Western Reserve Red Cat. 





We Studied Years 


To correct the mistakes of old-type shaving prep- 
arations for you—now please accept a 10-day 
tube of Palmolive Shaving Cream to try 


GENTLEMEN: 


Palmolive Shaving Cream is a 
truly unique creation. 

We made it up to meet the su- 
preme desires of 1000 men whose 
ideals of a shaving cream we asked. 

130 formulas were developed and 
discarded before we found the right 
one. All our 60 years of soap study, 
we put into this preparation. 

Then we told men, “Don’t Buy, 
Yet—accept a 10-day tube to try 
and find out first if you like it.” 

The result was a business sensa- 
tion. Palmolive Shaving Cream rose, 
almost instantly, to a leading position 
in its highly competitive field. 


Millions of men have flocked to it. 
We think you will find it superlative 
in a shaving cream. Hence, seek the 
opportunity of sending you a 10-day 
tube to try. 


These 5 advantages 


. Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 
. Softens the beard in one minute. 
3. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 min- 

utes on the face. 

. Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for 
cutting. 

. Fine after-effects due to palm and olive oil 
content. 


Just send coupon 
Your present method may suit you well. 
But still there may be a better one. This test 
may mean much to you in comfort. Send the 
coupon before you forget. 


THE PALMOLIVE-PEET COMPANY, CHICAGO, ILL. 


~ —————— 


PALMOLIVE ¢ 


avi > 
having Cream 


To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have 


created Palmolive After Shaving Talc—especially for men. 
Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth and fresh, and gives 
that well-groomed look. Try the sample we are sending 
free with the tube of Shaving Cream. are new 
idelights for every man. Please let us prove them to you. 





Clip coupon now. 














10 SHAVES FREE 


and a can of Palmolive 
After Shaving Talc 





Simply insert your name and address and mail 


to Dept. B-1336, Palmolive, 3702 Iron Street, | 


Chicago, Ill. 


Residents of Wisconsin should address Palmolive, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 





(Please print your name and address’ 

















Ghe 
** Ask Mr. Foster 


Travel Information 
Service 


* Ask. Mr. Foster." Have you sometimes questioned the meaning of these 
words which you see with increasing frequency? They stand for service given freely, 
joyously and without charge or hope of direct reward, by a hundred and fifty people 
who have been carefully trained for their jobs, and who are happily associated in 
this work of service. 

Literally millions of people ‘‘ Alsk Mr Foster” because they appreciate expert help in making 
their plans for journeying to the nearby camp or resort, or to the uttermost par<s of the earth. 

This nation-wide service has the cordial support of State, County and City Governments and 
community organizations; of hotels, banks and department stores where offices are located; of the 
railroad and steamship lines; and of the departments of the National Government; in supplying 
complete and unfettered information and service in connection with travel everywhere and by all 








methods. 


The “Alsk Mr. Foster” Service operates no tours; receives no commissions from hotels; accepts 


no fees from the public. 


We get real happiness in giving service and we shall be glad to aid you in planning your summer 


vacation. 


You are cordially invited to “Ask Mr. Foster” at any office, but you must come to the office— 
we have no facilities for giving suitable attention to inquiries by mail. 


WARD G. FOSTER, General Manager. 
Offices of the “Ask Mr. Foster” Service 


BOSTON 

The Copley-Plaza Hotel 

Statler Hotel 
BRETTON WOODS 

Hotel Mount Washington (summer) 
MANCHESTER, V1 

The Equinox House 
PORTLAND, ME 

Congress Square Hotel (summer) 
BURLINGTON, VT 

Hotel Vermont (summer) 
NEW YORK 

Lord & Tayler Store 

Hotel Pennsylvania 

Hotel Roosevelt 
BROOKLYN 

Frederick Loeser & Co. Store 
NEWARK 

L. Bamberger & Co. Store 
ALBANY 

Hotel Ten Eyck (summer) 
PHILADELPHIA 

Strawbridge & Clothier Store 
ATLANTIC CITY a 

Foster Bldg., Boardwalk and Michigan 

Avenue 

BUFFALO ‘ 

Wm. Hengerer Co. Store 
DETROIT 

. L. Hudson Co. Store 

CLEVELAND : 

The Higbee Co. Store 
TOLEDO . 

The Lion Dry Gcods Co. Store 
PITTSBURGH 

Joseph Horne Co. Store 


(summer) 


WESTERN DIVISION 
Los Angeles 
329 Title Insurance Bldg. 


GRAND RAPIDS 
lerpolsheimer Co. Store 

MACKINAC ISLAND 

Ihe Grand Hotel (summer) 
CHICAGO 

Carson Pirie Scott & Co. Store 

Palmer House 
MINNEAPOLIS 

L Donaldson Co 
ST. LOUIS 

Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney Store 
DENVER 

The Denver Dry Goods Co. Store 
SAN FRANCISCO 

Hotel Stewart 

The White House Store 

Palace Hotel 
SACRAMENTO 

Hotel Senator 
PORTLAND, ORE 

Meier & Frank Co. Store 
SEATTLE 

Hotel Olympic 
SALT LAKE CITY 

Utah Hotel 
LOS ANGELES 

J W. Robinson Co. Store 

Hotel Rosslyn 

The Ambassador Hotel 
PASADENA 

Hotel Maryland (winter) 
LONG BEACH 

Buffum's Store 
WASHINGTON, D. C 

Woodward & Lothrop Store 

Mayflower Hotel 


Store 


Executive 
NEW YORI 
130 W. 42nd St. 
Mip-StaTE Division 
Chicago 
1372 Pure Oil Bldg. 


SAN DIEGO 

The First National Bank 
DEL MONTE 

Hotel Del Monte 
CINCINNATI 

The H. & S. Pegue Co. Store 
NEW ORLEANS 

The Roosevelt Hotel (winter) 
EL PASO 

Hotel Orndorff (winter) 
JACKSONVILLE 

19 Hogan St 

Bus Station, Cor. Bay & Hogan Sts, (winter) 
ST. AUGUSTINE 

Cordova Building (winter) 
DAYTONA BEACH 

112 S. Beach St. (winter) 
PALM BEACH 

Opposite Hutel Royal Poinciana (winter) 
WEST PALM BEACH 

Hotel El Verano (winter) 
MIAMI 

Foster Bldg, 106 E. Flagler St. (winter) 
ST. PETERSBURG 

Central Ave. & 2nd St. (winter) 
TAMPA 

Hillsboro Hotel (winter) 
ORLANDO 

The Angebilt Hotel (winter) 
MONTREAL 

Hotel Mount Royal (summer) 
TORONTO ; 

Hotel King Edward (summer) 


Offices 


SOUTHERN DIVISION 
Jacksonville 
1623 Barnett Nat. Bank Bldg. 














Notes of a Traveler 
Ix my opinion 
Our fair dominion 
Is quite as good as it seems: 
The trees are blowing, 
The men are sowing, 
The boys are fishing the streams. 


The mountains steeple; 
The folk that people 

The plains and valleys below 
Are ten times nicer 
Than Lewis, Dreiser, 

And Sherwood Anderson know. 
—Arthur Guiterman, in Saturday 

Evening Post. 


A Necessary Question 

A youne collegian was explaining his 
tardiness in keeping an appointment with 
one of his fair friends: 

“I wouldn’t have been late, only I was 
trying to decide whether to shave or 
not.” 

Sweer Youne Tuto 
And what did you decide? 

—Toronto Goblin. 


(innocently) : 


Most recommendations are good be- 
cause you secure them when the firm is 
in fine humor over getting rid of you. 

—Milwaukee Journal. 


fo) eferehy 


can take his place 


in life 





Your Dentist Knows The Preventive 
Measures That Halt The Advance Of 
Health-Destroying Agents 


The mouth is the source of many troubles, 
among them being Pyorrhea—a foe that penalizes 
4 out of 5 after 40 and thousands younger. | 


Discourage This Enemy 


| 
Play safe! Have your dentist give your teeth and | 
gums a thorough examination at least twice a 
year. And start using Forhan's for the Gums 
today | 
_ This dentifrice is more than a tooth paste. It 
is health insurance that provides protection 
against grim Pyorrhea. It contains Forhan's | 
Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere. | 
Forhan’s firms the gums. It keeps teeth white and | 
Protects them against acids which cause decay. | 
See your dentist, often. And start using | 
Forhan’s regularly. Teach your children this 
health-habit. They'll love the taste of Forhan’s. 
At all druggists—35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban,D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhanrs for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste... . It Checks Pyorrbea 
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EMBARRASSING  ~MomENTS 


When you sneeze and your partner misses 
an easy putt... be nonchalant... lighta 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled 
, to life’s better things 





Y 
4 a) 
oy NT 

ra * Ms 
as 





























When the Fleet Is In 
A Sailor’s Ideal Tour of New York 


10 a. m.—Visit Museum of Natural 
History and study specimens of marine 
life. 

11 a, m.—Visit Metropolitan Museum 
of Art and inspect paintings of famous 
warships. 

Noon.—Fish dinner. 

1 rp. m.—Visit Battery and watch the 
ships go by. 

1:30 vp. m.—Tour of Aquarium, with 
special attention to flying fish, porpoises 
and giant turtles. 

2 yp. m.—Round trip between New York 
and Staten Island on municipal ferry- 
boat. 

3 pvp. m.—Trip to Central Park lake 
and ride in the motor boat. 

3:30 p. m.—Inspection of old ship mod- 
els in department stores. 

4:30 pv. m.—Visit circus to see the tat- 
tooed man. 

5 p. m.—Address by Mayor Walker, 
“Our Water Supply.” 

—H. I. Phillips, in New York Sun. 


An Old Habit 
Tue story now is that the Scotch 
gawfer learned to keep his eye on the 
ball originally when some one told him 
that there were two or three strange 
persons playing around the course. 
—Detroit News. 








—faintness, stomach disturbances 

and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 

Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 

sill’s will promptly end all forms 

of Travel Sickness. 35 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dived 
The Mothersill Remedy Ce., Ltd. 

HERS 
ny Kes 


SEASICK 





Life 





0,000 
in Cash 


Prizes 


Find Six Keys to the 
popularity of Coca-Cola 


Through a national survey the public has 
given us six outstanding reasons why every- 
body likes Coca-Cola. They are being illus- 
trated and presented in Coca-Cola advertis- 
ing between the first week in May and the 
middle of August—in many new spapers and 
in each of the following weeklies (one “‘key”’ 
to each advertisement): The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post, Literary Digest, Liberty, Collier’s 
Weekly, and Life—in posters and outdoor 
signs throughout the country, and in the 
show window displays and the soda fountain 
and refreshment stand decorations of the 
many thousands of places that serve Coca- 
Cola. 

Two of the “keys” have already appeared, 
but you can still enter the contest by check- 
ing back and finding them. You'll find the 
third “‘key”’ on the opposite page. All will be 
easy to find—if you keep your eyes open to 
Coca-Cola advertising. 


Just three things to do: 
Find and write down the ‘‘six keys’’ and 
tell where you found each one.* 


Pick out the one key that appeals to you 
most and tell in one paragraph why it is 
a good reason for the popularity of Coca-Cola. 


Then write an answer (in one para- 

graph) to this question: Other than 
magazine and newspaper advertisements, what 
Coca-Cola advertisement (a wall, poster, red 
sign or any one of the various pieces used to 
decorate show windows, soda fountains and re- 
freshment stands) best illustrates or presents to 
you one or more of the ‘‘six keys’? Tell why— 
and also where you saw the advertisement. 


For the correct naming of the “six keys” and 
the best answers to the two questions, the 
following cash prizes will be awarded: 


ist prize ae 
Sr 

| Saeeres 
ccd tenn enaa.as 
5th prize 

10 sixth prizes (each) 

20 seventh prizes (each) 
200 eighth prizes (each). 
400 ninth prizes (each).... 


A total of 635 prizes 
RULES 


*Do not mail any entry before the first week in 
August. You must see all ‘‘six keys” before you can 
write correct answers, and the final “‘key”’ will not ap- 
pear until then. Contest closes August 25, 1927. All 
entries must be mailed by midnight of August 25, 
1927. The contest is open to everybody except those 
connected with The Coca-Cola Company, a Coca-Cola 
bottling company, or their families. Write on only one 
side of paper. Use typewriter, pen or pencil, but 
please write plainly. Write your name, occupation 
and address plainly at the top of the first page of your 
entry. Prizes will be awarded strictly on merit, in- 
cluding the correctness, neatness and clearness of your 
answers. All answers become the property of The 
Coca-Cola Company and may be used in advertising 
or otherwise. None will be returned. 


Address all answers to CONTEST JUDGES 
The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 


Announcement of the winners and awarding of the 
prizes will be made as soon after the close of the con- 
test as the judges can complete their work. 


The judges will be three former Presidents of the In- 

ternational Advertising Association (formerly Asso- 

ciated Advertising Clubs of the World) and the 

Ln agp of the Coca-Cola Bottlers’ Association, and 
heir awards shall be final. 





What the Sightseer Expects 
to See in Hollywood 


CHARLIE CHAPLIN clown- 
ing in the middle of Sunset 
Boulevard, while all traffic is halted 
for thirty minutes. 

2. Lon Chaney as (a) a hunch- 
back, (b) a legless cripple, (c) a 
police dog. 

Douglas Fairbanks doing a 
handstand on the edge of a sky- 
scraper. 

4. Mary Pickford in rags and tat- 
ters, entering Grauman’s Egyptian 
Theatre. 

5. Somebody shooting somebody 
at an all-night brawl. 

The inside of the studios. 


What the Sightseer Actually 
Sees in Hollywood 

A great many little girls in 
pretty calico print dresses with lace 
at the hem, all out of work and all 
trying to get jobs as extras. 

2. Donald Ogden Stewart trying 
to drive his car on Sunset Boulevard 
and holding up all traffic for thirty 
minutes. 

Lon Chaney in a 
business suit. 

4. Douglas Fairbanks in his latest 
picture, “The Black Pirate,” at the 
Orpheum. 

Two character actors dissi- 
pating by an after-theatre snack at 
Henry’s Café. 

6. The outside of the studios. 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


dark blue 


Rhymed Reviews | | 


Murder at Smutty Nose 











By Edmund Pearson Doubleday, Page & Co. 
i E bluebirds list with pinions 
furled 


The builders lean from lofty gird- 
ers 

Edmund Pearson 
world 

About the most artistic murders. 


While tells the 


He craves as victims neat, well-bred, 
Behaving folk who pay 
taxes ; 
He wants his murders raw 
And done, by 
axes. 


their 


and red 
preference, with 


He likes the blunt, straightforward 
zeal 

That slays in hope of golden foison 

And crimes unmarred by sex appeal 

With, maybe, just a dash of poi- 
son. 


He paints in strong and vivid prose 
ry’ . . . 
[he dark and dire assassinations 

Upon the isle of Smutty Nose 
And thirteen kindred operations. 


The Salem villain used a club, 
Though after that he ran a knife 
in, 
While G. J. Smith employed a tub 
To drown each new, 
wife in. 


successive 


And when we pardoned Dr. Cream, 


Whose drugs had sent one 





NOW WE 
KNOW WHAT'S 
IN THE BOOK 
THAT MISS 
LIBERTY HAS 
BEEN HOLD- 
ING UNDER 
HER ARM. 








INS we 


shade to Hades, 

He showed 

teem 

For law by killing 
ladies. 


a consequent es- 


four poor 


Yet softlings weep and thugs 
are freed 
Until the gentlest 
hardens, 
And so the author hints a need 
For sterner courts and rarer 
pardons. 


nature 


He puts among the worst of 
shams 
mawkish, 
blindness 
And holds it cruel to the lambs 
To show the tiger too much 
kindness. 


Our 


sentimental 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Well Informed 
AUDE: I could give you 
an earful about him if | 
wanted to. 
Heven: Were you ever mar- 
ried to him? 
Mauve: No, thank good- 
ness, but I know some girls 
who were. 
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